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Liver Complaint

= Jaundice, “In bilious 2ttacks, ari\dﬂfot:' slek hte]iullacha.
BiCk _h_B&dRChB, vertigo. to which I am subject, nd no medieine so

: effective as Ayer’s Pills.” —Chas. Gambinl,
.. billousness, and Smith's Ranch, Sonoma Co., Cal.
..~ dyspepsia, I .

T was troubled with sick headache for ten
3, but was finally cured by using Ayer's

cumd by P.Ls.—P, J. Haag, Seott, Wis.
é:mo&bynr sa Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mces. Eve ry Dose Effective.

: ‘,'051‘_11 Berry Grain Cradles!

im: om&max.,

' THE ONLY. GENUINE
JOSH BERRY GRAIN CRADLES.

The!.e are many imltatmnu but no equal.

- BUY THE JOSH BERRY,

And:yon are sure to get the best. The Josh Berry is the
perfact Fourteen—hnger Grain Cradle made.

-H.EEI. SWEEPS, HEEEL SWEEPS!
" The “Victor” and the “Terrell.”

SULLIVAN HARDWARE (0.

“r.‘umon GA. ~ ANDERSOR, s, U,
PEOPLES’ BLOOK!
Fﬂ“lT .lﬁH"-ﬂ FHUIT JﬂR'RUBBERS.

I HAVE LARGE STOOK OF

Gla,ss Fruit Jars, also Stons Jars.

:_:UALI: earl) ot 5 Bupply while they are cheap. Jelly Glasses, Sealing Wax,
- Faos, Fly mpa, ce Cream_Churns, &c.
_ Don't forget I am sgent for the Brennon Cane Mill, the best Mill known,

Senil for pricesand catalogue. I aleo haye the only self: skimming Evaporator
of the’ klndmnda. Less labor and best results. Evaporators repaired and mnda to

Alao, ag\mtrorslng sing Hall Cotton Gin. Bpeoial prices mda on appli-

cation.

= Smoke Btacks for Engines made and repaired.

.- 0ld Stoves taken’in exchange for new ones.

- ‘Frenoh Bteel Ranges about half the gwe  paid by some. Call aud see them. -
'I'hmling you for paat &vors, and askiag a continuance of sae,

Iam yours, &,

e RO JOHN T. BURRISS.
- TH E INAUGU RATION !
e  Notat Washmgton, D. C.,
NOR OF GROVER CLEVELAND,
. — BUT AT —
.A.NDERSON S. C-,
. And in the Store ot :
Y Are being inaugurated daily immense Sales of
their New and s
Buch as PONEMAH LENO SATINES MENTONE STRIPES,
INDIAN DIMITY, INDIA and PERSIAN MULLS,
ALGERINE BTRIPES.
The prettiest line of DOTTED SWISSES, in white and colors,
A Iarﬁllne of DRAGON and BLACK ORGANDIES, in Satin Stnpa.n and
- de and In Lace Effects.
Aho, a Large and Elegant line of—
WHITE GOODS, GINGHAMS, TEAZLR CLOTHB.
BEDFORD CORDS, SATINES,
OHAMBRAYS, PRINTS, &e., &c.
1.ACES and EMBROIDERIES—a fall and complete line, from the cheap-
est to the handsomest patterns.
NOTIONS and NOVELTIES generally—a large and corpléte line.
‘The above are all NEW and FRESH—jnst arrived and arriving daily—and are of
e the Latest Styles and Colors, and have been selected with the utmost taste and care.
i Our Btock is complete in every Department.
Weare in the Dry Goods Business and propose to Sell Them.
TO THE LADIES we extend a most cordial invitation, and promise them the
politest and most coutteous attention. Yours very truly,
SYLVESTER BLECKLEY COMPANY:-
m#—f—-ﬂ
HOME IS INCOMPLETE WITHOUT MUSIC !

Having Just Received a Large Addition to our Stock of

HIGH GRADE PIANOS AND ORGANS!

E can supply any who may wish to purchase an Instrument at Manufacturers'
prices. The justly celehrated Wheelock, Ivers & Pond, Everett and IKim-
ball Planosareour leaders  Finished in latest style Cases of Walnut, English
0ak, Mahogany and Ebony.

Our SPECIALTIES in ORGANS are Farrand & Votey, Kimball and
ssC’rown,” with several other well known makes always in stock,
Each Instrument is tully warranted for five years, and weguarantee priceand qual-

You sare cordially invited to visit onr Warer,oms and inspet our lmmmense

-ity.
We can

mtock. If thisisinconvenient please write us for Catalogue and Prices.
aud will save you meney by buying from us. Respectfully

THE C. A. REED MUSIC HOUSE.

The best Sewing Machine on the market—* The Celebrated
NEW HOME’”—always in stock.

. thinga.

BILL ARP,

He Is Tired of Belog Made a Target; and
Calls a Halt,

Atlanta Constiiution.

Judge Clark had to rise and explain.
The young people had engaged a hall
whersin to have a little dance, and it
seems somebody who didn’t approve of
the business filed a bill of injunction,
which came up for & hearing bafore his
honor, Now the Judge is a acholar and
has long perused and enjoyed tae gifted
poets, and after hearing argument he re-
fused the injunction, and calling to mind
the beautifal lines of Byron he carelessly
gaid : “On with the dance; let joy be un-
confined I’ All of this got into the pa-
pers, of courss, nd the Judge rezeived so
many letlers from his good brethren in
the Church that he had to rize and ex-
plain in & very pretty letter to the press.

1t seems that I and my family are in a
dancing scrape and I wish that I conld
get out of it as pleasantly as did his
honor. Ours occurred nearly five yeara
ago and ought to be barred by thestatute
of intimations, but ever and anon we hear
of it from far away like the sound of a
tinkling cymbal, and my Christian
friends feel constrained to write me or
sond-the papers that tell-about‘it. It
wasn’t much of an affair, but grows big-
ger and bigger as tha years rollon. I
have racently received the Dallu News,
which-a kind lady sent with the dancing
paragraph marked, as usual, If was in
& sermon preached there a few days ago
by the Rev. George Stewart, the partner
of Sam Jones in missionary work, and in
it ho said :

A decoy duck i a thing that proposes
to be a duck and is not & duck, The
devil decoye by a painted membe: of the
Ohurch that has not life. The davil can
tie them anywhere. .

Here ho reiated how he was canght by
one of these decoys, He was invited to
a birthday party given at the hone of a
Prasbyterian elder. The Preshyterian
pastor went with him. They had & good
supper and & pleasant evening and left at
10 o’clock, The next morning she At-
lanta Constitution had a glowing account
of it and went on to say thai at 12
o'clock the dining room was cleared and
from midoight to day the jolly party
tripped the light fantastic, and among
those present appeared the names of Rev.
George Stewart and Dr. Hillhous,

I haven’t got over that smirch yet.
Letters and postal cards poured in say-
ing: “George Stewart, what is the matter
with you 1’

Somehow or somehow else whenever
and wherever the Rev. Mr. Btewurt tells
that in his sermons it gets out thet I am
the duck—the decoy—and I herr of it
from anxious friends. If he told it 2s a
fable or an allegory and named nc names
I wouldn’t care. It is a right good fable
and there was enough foundation in fact
for him to build on, and he built, It is
now copyrighted and stereotyped.

The facts are that when one of oar boys
attained his msjority in 1888 we did give
him s birthday party, and he invited his
young friends and we invited scme of
ours who were older, and amony; them
was our pastor, Mr. Hillhouse. It wasa
goodly company of good people who were
well raised and well mannered. Rev.
Mr. Btewart was not invited, but some-
bow be came with our preacher snd re~
ceived a cordial welcome. He was not
decoyed hither by any of ns. Ny wife
and davghters had provided a bountiful
east. There was a big, fat turkey gob-
bler at each end of the long table nnd all
the space between was filled wita good
Mr. Stewart enjoyed it, 1 know,
and was given a piace of honor nnd he
partook most heartily and dispenied his
wit and his wisdom with abundant free-
dom. Our pastor enjoyed it, tod, and
joined in the general hilarity. There
were none to molest or make them afraid.

About 11 o’clock, after the fesst wae
over, Mr, Hillhouse said to my wife that
he had reason to suppose that the young
folks had planned a little dance, to which
he had no personal objection, hut as
many good people had a different opin-
ion, and as he was a minister, it wonld
be better for him to' ratire. And so he
did retire and took Mr, Stewari with
him.

The young people did have & dance
and we all enjoyed it, especially my wife,
who was raised that way, but now, alas,
can only look on snd pat her littie foot

to the music. The festivities closed a
littla after midnight and we said our
prayers and went to bed.

This is all of it that I know. Tke edi-
tors of the Constitution have searched in
vein to find any mention of the party in
their “next morning"” paper or any other
paper, and hew it got out on Mr. Stewart
we are st a loes to know. It never got
out on Mr. Hillhouee, nor did anybody
ever call him to account in letters or
postal cards,

We are all trulysorry that Mr., Siewart
got emirched at our house and as be
seems to have never recovered from it,
will do all he can to relieve him,
“Tonch not mine anointed and co my
propbeta no harm,” ie a cardinal n2xt at
our house. Certainly we had no inten—
tion to decoy or to smirch him, and hope
he will have charity and cease making us
a target, ‘He that hath no charity is 88
sounding brass and a tinkling eynibal.”
That is the cymbal that we have heard
ever and aunon from Roaooke, Va., to
Dallas, 'Texuy, and its disturbs our family
tranquility for it does not seem amiable
or Christian to accept the hospitality of
a family and depsrt with their blussing
and then make them 8 target to shoot at
all over tbe land, King David esid:
“If I bave rewarded evil unto hi: who
is at peace with me may mine epemy
persecute my soul and take it. May he
tread my life into the earth and lay mine
honor in the dust.” That iy good Seript-
ure, too.. Now, as to the sin or iunccence
of the parlor dance I do mot propuse to
discuss that with anybody. My freedom
of opinion I will maintain on all sub-
jects and I accord to others the same lil -
erty. While I differ with Sam Jones and
his co workers in many things 1 give
them fuall credit for the good thuy are
doing in reforming the thoaghtless and
the erring, and I bid them speed on their
mission. If pulling me down will help
them to raise others up it is all right, but

=

gtill I do not think it necessary and I

write this letter more to relieve Mr,
Stewsrt from the unintentional smirch

that he says he received at my house than
to relieve myself, Qur consciences are
perhaps not as sensitive as those of some
other people and we may be doing wrong
in giving birthday parties with & parlor
dance at the close, but no harm has ever
come of then, except the stnifch, that we
know of. Our childten love ts dnd
honot us and are good to us, and when
they gather at the family mansion we
are all happy together. We rejoice with
those who rejoice and weep with those
who weep. I would not intrade even
this much of our domestic affairs upon
the public, but T have many friends in
Texas whose regard I treasure in my
daily memories, and it grieves me that
they may believe me a hypocrite or a
painted duck, snd so I hope the Dullas
News will copy this much of my letter
and let me stand or fall by it—and let
Mr. Stewart be relieved from the smirch
from which he so long has suffered,

We are going to have another birthday
party next week, on the 15th. It willbe
my own and that of our eldest grandeon,
who bears my name and my birthday,
and will then be twenty-ene. The young
folks will gather as usual, and, no doubt,
will close the evening with another par-
lor dance. “Evil be to him who evil
thinks,”

I am writing history now, and have
nearly finished my little book. It will
be published by Gunn & Co.,, of Boston,
and be offered to the scheols by Pro-
fessor Roberson, of Atlants, in the early
fall. It is notso good a book as I ex-
pected to write, for I bave been sorely
troubled with my head and eyes, and the
physiclans have forbidden me to write or
read, or even to think very much, Itis
not so comprehensive, I know, as that of
Professer Evans, whose faithful work I
admire very much, but it is, perhaps,
more sunitable for the grammar school,
and there is matter in it that will not be
found elsewhere, and that I specially de-
gire our young people to know.

BiLL ARP.

On the Way to the World’s Fair.

The poor old lady had never ridden in
a railroad train before, and now she was
making the long jonrney from New York
to Chicago. Bhe asked me for my sym-
pathy. '

“My son is in the smoking place,” said
she. "He only laughs at my fears, But
I have read of all the horrid accidents in
the papers, and I am sure we shall all be
plunged into eternity. Are you not
afraid ? The train goes so fast. I cannot
think what keepa it on the track. My
son would take & fast train, 'If yon've
got to die, you may as well die witha
rush,’ he says. You would almost think
he wanted to be killed.

“Oh, you only say that to soothe me,
bat I am not to be deceived. It's reck-
lees to run cars so fast. I know it canaot
be done with safety. There! Whata
lurch! Really, yon have takentl se
traing 8o often? "And do mnothin~
happen? And they went so te.sibly
fast, like this? I am sure you ease .y

mind greatly, I am much obliged to:

you, I thought it would do megood
just to tell how miserable I was, Bo you
bave 8 wife and children and ain’t
afraid? I am sure you would notrun
any risk, and I am glad you comfort me
go, There’s the colored man, He wants
to speak to you.”

“Beg yo' pardon, colonel,” said the por-
ter, “How does yo'like yo’ head.”

“Mercy on me! How do you like your
head. What possesses the man 7"

“He means how do I’ want my berth
makeup, Makeitup with my feet to-
ward the engine, porter, please.”

“Oh,Isee! Dearme! I'll never dare
togotobed. Ieshall sit up the whole
night, dressed and ready for whatever
happens.”

“No ; don’t feel 1t way. Thereis no
danger. Retirejust as you would at home,
and you will fall asleep and forget your
fears,

“Really? Well, I will follow your ad-
vice. Youcannot think how you have
calmed me.”

] ghall undress and sleep like a baby.
Porter, leave the window open at the
foot of my berth and leave the screen
in.”

“Yes, sir, 8ay, colonel, yo’s right hav-
in' yo' feet mada to’ds de enjyne. Dat's
how I allus tell de passengers, ‘Feet to’ds
de enjyne is de safest way ebery time,’ says
I.”

“Safest way?” echoed the old lady.
“Goodneseakes! Howdoyou meanit’s
safeat 7"

“Tt’s easy to see, I kin assure yo, ma'am
Ef yo's sleepin’ feet fust, why dar youis ;
but ef yo're sleepin’ wid yo' head ta’ds de
enjyne,den when dish yer train smashes
into some other train yo’ is flung right
ag’in’ yo’ head, an’ yo' neck is broke just
like it was & throw.”

“Mercy on me ! Are we going to amssh
into some other o

“No, ma’am; I did’nt ssy we was
a goin to. All Isay isit’s bestto be pre-
pared. I've been running on dis yer road
32 years, an’I’ve seen ’leven kerlisions,
and every time de folks what’s killed is de
folkrs which gits chucked agin’ their heads
Only last week in de accident at Osceola,
which I were in, a stout lady like you
she——"

But the porter addressed a vacant
place. Theold lady had fled in search
of her son,—Julian Ralph, in Harpers
Afagazine.

Bucklens Arnica Nalve,

The best salve in the world for Cuts
Bruises, Sores, Ulcers, Salt Rheum, Fe
ver Sores, Tetter, Chapped Hands, Chil-
blains, Corns, and all Skin Eruptions
and positively cures Piles, or no pay
required. Itis guaranteed to give per-
fect satisfaction, or money refunded

Price 25 cents per box. For ssle by
Hill Broa.

— The oldest bank notes are the “flyiog
money,” or ‘‘convenient money,” firat ia-
gued in China, 2967 B, C. Originally these
notes were issued by the treasury, but
experience dictated a change to the
banks under government inspection and
control. The notes were printed in blue
ink on paper made from the fiber of the
mulberry tree. One issued in 1399 B,
C. is still carafully preserved in the
Asiatic museum}at St, Petersburg.

SARGE PLUNKEIT.

A Terrible Sterm Slips Up on the Old Man,

—_—

Atlanta Constitution,

I have seed sights and felt feelings but
I never seed nothing like & ¢ytlone befofe
nor never felt nothing like the feelings
they bring.-

Along in the night of Sunday night I
was waked up by the old ’oman hunching
me in the back with her elbow in no very
mild manner. T had resolved to lay still
and let her hunch till she wore her arm
ount, for I thought she wanted a fire kin-
dled, when a loud clap of thunder away
in the northwest was answered by just a8
deep a rell from the south, which at once
livened the old lady up, and she added
kicks and shakes along with the elbow
persussion. Another clap of thunder
and her feet played like the sticks of a
kittle drum on my poor old body every-
where from the sole of my feet to dbout
the waistbind of my pints, while her
hands kept tiie by 8 general scramble
with the reat of my feeble frame, especi-
ally my hair.

“What do you want?’ I yelled, when
I seed she waa desperately in earnest.

Before she conld apswer again the
thunders rolled, and deeper than before
and much nearer. Bhe lit out of bed and
from the door I heard her scream :

“Such clouds | Sugh clonds I”

I thought by this time that it was well
enough for me to get a move myself, for
the lightnings flashed and the thunders
rolied till it seemed a great battle of
mighty clouds advancing to grapple each
other, The one from the northwest
seemed to be trying old Shermsan’s plan
of getting around the one from the south,
when suddenly the southern clond chang-
ed its direction and went rolling and
tambling to the northeast. I saw that
the monsters were bound to cross each
other’s path somewhere and I was sure
there would be a shock when they came
together. I arose from bed with an air
of not being at all scared, to run against
the old ’oman who was in & fidget trying
to get her homespun frock over her head.
I was moving by this time ; I didn’thave
no time to kindle a light nor help her—I
wanted my pants and wanted ’em bad,
for by this time I was certain that a pow-
erful stcrm was coming, I got a-hold of
my pants after skinning my shins over
three or fonr chairs, but I counldent get
into them to save my life. I was right
smart on the fidgety order myself by thia
time, and slapped by right foot into the
left leg of the pantaloons, and as I tried
to stand on one feot to pull them off a
sharp clap of thunder throwed me off my
balance and I fell flat on the floor . in &
tangled conditien, with my breeches and
some chairs, I kicked a-loose in & heap
shorter time than it takes me to tell it,
and panta or no pants, the mules must be
got out from among the old trees of the
pasture, The mules bad sniffed the dan-
ger, it ssemed, and met me a short dis-
tance from the lct gate. I got the bridle
on.the “big mule,” as we call him, but I

< | hardly know how I did it, for by this

time the storm was upon us, The mighty
clonds had come together with a jar that
shook the earth, Boarda were flying and
timber was falling; whole panels of
fenciog were in the air, and honses
screaked as they were wrenched from
their foundations, and hay and shucks
blinded the elements, I think “the big
mule” had “been there” before, for he
stiffened himself with all his might, with
tail te the storm. I held to the bridle
like grim death as the storm lifted me
from my feet and stretched me out,
waviog like a atring, from the end of the
bridle reins, Hold “big mule,” hold
bridle and grip! was my prayer, as 1
whirled like & cylinder or popped like &
whip.

1o an instant the whole thing was over,
and the clouds went rumbling, tumbling,
lite many mountains of seething black-
ness, Great waves collided with & re-
bound, to meet in a moment again with
gathered power. “You shall not cross
my path” seemed to say one to the other,
as they would come together in a roll of
blackness and raon side by side in zigzag
curves 88 one or the other seemed the
most powerful, As I watched these
clouds I lay upon the ground at the feet
of the “big mule.” The animal had
relaxed his strain and looked down on
me &8 if he pitied my frazzled condition,
but I knew that the pity of the average
Georgia mule would not do to risk myself
in that position very long apon, eoI
gathered myself together as well as I
could and went stumbling and scramb-
ling to find the old’ oman, The storm
had not touched the dwelling, and I soon
bad all the comfort that could be given
me by a free nse of camphor, “spirits”
and kind sympathy—principally “spirits”
—for a bright light blazed in the fire
place and we were ready to laugh at our
antics or cry in gratitude for the mercy
shown us,

I have not & word to say about our
damage, We fared so much better than
many of our neighbors that I am con-
tent, Mr, Elijah Webb, the great old
hardshell patriarch, living on a place
gettled a hundred years ago, with houses
built in the strong way of those days, had
all his outhouses swept away, The storm
handled the big hewed logs as if they
had been straws, and scattered them to
the four winds. But he, too, is thankful,
for none of his folks were injured and
none of his stock hurt. Just a little
further on was where the greatest cruel-
ties began. Mr. Weaver lost everything,
and all of his family were mangled and
bruised. His dwelling, with every ves:
tige of weuring apparel, furniture and
crockery, was carried off. His outhouses,
fences and growing crop were torn away.
The corn was twisted from its place and
the field left bare. I mention Mr, Webb
and Mr. Weaver because they were my
near neighbors and the greatest sufferers
in my settlement, Mr. Webb is over
eighty years old and has preached at a
little hardshell church near hiz home for
forty years, and was pever known to ask
for a cent in the way of pay, Mr, Wea-
ver was & Coofederatle soldier, and lost
his right leg at the battle of Franklin,
Tenn. In this storm his wooden leg was
carried away, while he lay pinned down
by fallen rubbich, He was badly hurt
and some of his children are fatally o,
the doctors say. This is written without
their knowledge; but if every person

who reads “Plunkett” this week would
send just one dime to these two sufferers
it would make a handsome stim to their
relief. I would suggest that your dimes
be sent to Mr. R. A. Hemphill, Conatitu-
tion office, who, I am sure, will see to its
getting to its right destiuation, and he
could hold them until all got in and then
turn it over in bulk. I wantthese dimes
to come from the Rio Grande to the
Potomac, and all real good yankees can
send some—if they chooge.

Of course our settlement is wild this
week on otorm telk. Many stories are
told ; some humorous, some pathetic and
some of miracnlous escapes. In the case
of Mr. Weaver, a little son with skull
crushed, lay all night in reach of his
mother, butshe could not help huw, The
agony of that poor mother can be better
imagined than described. The dumb
brutes seem to know that something ter-
rible is coming upon them ga these clonds
approach, and are most pitiful as they
ttemble with fear after they are over.
There shonld be no othe thought than
pity for everything that is caught in these
storms ; but one will smile at the capers
cat and the feelings had. I am going up
te Atlanta and get some of the firemen
to let me have a pair of them pants that
you jump into out of bed. No storm
ghall ever slip up and catch me fudging
at my pants legs like I did the other
night.

Nothing but being awoke in & burning
building can come anyways pigh belng
as demoralizing as these storms. You
can’t find a match! yod tumble over
chairs and run run against tables; get
your pants on wrong side in ftont, if you
wear pants, and if you wear dresses you
can’t get your head through the right
place, and there is tanglement and die-
tress. These things may seem foolish to
folks who have never been slipped up on
by these storme, but wait, yon may think
different some day. And the children,
they are the greatest source of anxiety at
guch a time. If you get them awoke
you csn’t hold them together. The
little things get wild, and but for apecial
providence they would all be killed. °

These “close calls” make a fellow feel
different to what he did. I havemended
my deportment—would hardly take a
little “spirits” in ‘‘case of sickness,” I
was soglad I had quit cussing, and I
have resolved that the little time I have
left me shall be spent in making amends
for the sins of & long life, all of which
passed before me Iike « panorama, asl
whirled from the end of the “big mule’s”
bridle rein. Ia the morning after break-
fast, I went in and set down by the old
’omsn. 1drawed my chair close up to
her and held ont my band. Shethought
I had a splinter in my fioger that I want-
ed out, but not so; I was seeking a
revival of love; I wanted to court her
again as I did in our young days, and I
wanted to ask her pardon for the care-
lessness I have shown her since she was
all my own, We talked over the high
spirits and happy feelings we started out
with and made new pledges and sealed
them with a kiss that emacked like the
kisses of long, long years sgo. Idon't
know how it will be when our scare is
well over; but I am sorry mow that I
can’t call back the years wherein I have
been so undemonstrative of an affection
so much deserved. Youoger husbands
and wives should profit by these remarks,
and if they do I shall feel satisfied.

I hate war mighty bad, but I will take
a slice of it rather than a cyclone inthe
night time,

SARGE PLUNKETT.

P, 8,—To those sending aid to the two
sufferers I will send, if they desire, a
wmighty pretty picture—a picture of
myself—upon receiving address with
two cent stamp. Send donations as
above suggested. 8. P.

A Prison Novelty.

Down in the main prison building of
the penitentiary there is a cell which isa
curiosity, and shows how some men will
occupy their moments while in prison in
order to diverv their minds. This cell
is occupied by one of the best prisoners
in the institution—a negro sent up from
Barnwell county under a life sentence
for burglary and larceny. In view of
the fact that the law was changed so a8
not to allow the imposition of & shorter
term of imprisonment than the life cen-
tence for this crime and many other cir-
cumstances, repeated efforts have been
made to have] the man pardoned but
withont avail 8o far,

He has fitted his cell up in handsome
style, Oa the floor is & Brussels carpet,
and the walls are covered with pictures
and Scripture quotations, all neatly
framed. The bed is kept as neatasa
pin, and the pillows are covered with
embroidered slips sent the fellow by his
friends. Atthe head of his bed isa
Bible quotation expressive of his repent-
ance of his crime. He hasa horse shoe
made of wood on his cell door. The
whole makes an attraction of the peni-
tentiary that is worth seeing.

Deafness Cannot Be Cured

by local applications as they cannot reach
the diseased portion of the ear, There
is only one way to cure deafoess, and
that is by constitutional remedies, Deaf:
nesy is caused by an influmed condition
of the mucous lining of the Eustachian
Tube, When this tube is inflamed you
have a rumbling sound or imperfect
hearing, and when it is entirely closed,
Deafness is the result, and unless the
inflammation can be taken out and this
tube restoved to ils mormal condition,
hearing will be destroyed forever; nive
cases out of ten are caused by catarrh,
which ia nothiog but an inflamed condi-
tion of the mucous surfaces.

We will give One Hundred Dnllars for
any case of Deafness (caused by catarrh)
that cannot be cured by Hall’s Catarrh
Cure. Send for circulars; free.

F.J.CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O.

Bold by Druggists.

— There have been heavy inroads on
the United States public domain of late,
but the government siill owns nearly &
billion acres—966,116,383, to be exact.
OfF this, however, 369,529,600 acres are in
Alaska, and not likely to be ever brought
into use, certuinly not for many years to
come, leaving 570,586,783 available in
the other States and Territories.

Need of Educated _Chr!suan Womnien,

From the Baptist Courier.

The above heading implies that educs-
ted Christian women are by no rieans 8o
many as are needed. And what is im-
plied is but too true. One of the great-
est needs of this day is more educated
Christian women, There are abont as
many fool women in the world at thix
time as there are fool men, and that are
not helping the young men of the coun:
try either in the way of sense, or religion
—neither improving their heads nor
their hearts, And thia is the great duty,
as it is the great privilege and honor of
womsn, to be reservoirs of healthful
moral influence to the world, and thue
save men from sin and impurity which
debauch the intellect, as well as lhe soul
and the character.

1 shail now mention some things that,
to my mind, prove very clearly the great,
urgent need of educated and particularly
Christian women, in this our day.

First, to begin with, here is this corset-
tight-lacing abomination, & thing which is
against health, #gainst intellect and
sense, and against religion. The Ohinese
women glory in their little feet; our civ-
ilized (I can hardly say Christian) wo-
men glory in their little waists, thoogh
to have these little waista their bodies,
and that too right over the vital organs,
lungs, heart and liver, must be put into
the compress, tightly laced corsets, just
as the feet of Chinese girls are put into
iron shoes. I have been told that in all
the medical celleges, upon every gradu-
ating class is charged the duty of warn-
ing mothers as to the evils that come
from tight lacing. Talking on this sub-
ject with & very intelligent physician
gome time ago he said that in the medi-
cal books there was descrilted the ‘‘corset
liver,” and a “corsetliver” means & “cor-
get heart,” “corset langs,” a “corset
head,” and from all these & ‘“corset wo-
mfigs” There comes into nearly every
home in this State the inevitable fashion
book, with its fashion plates of tall and.
gpindling women, and the conspicuous
part, and the part of the figure that
seems to be emphasized and attention
called to, is the little waist, which is
made to be the perfection of womanly
grace and beauty. If the thing goes on
much longer, & race of women will be
raised up without any waists at all. I
almost shudder when I look at onme of
these fashion books, filled up with pic-
tures of tightly corseted women for our
daughters to gaze at and admire. If I
had my way theyshouldn’t come through
the mails, “Csn,” I ask myself, “‘such
women as are represented in these plates,
ever be the mothers of great men and
great women ?” And this is need, No. 1,
reform in corset wearing, and a greal
work it is for educated Christian women
to do, to destroy this modern Moloch, to
which is sacrificed the health and lives
of thousands of women in eur land.

And, secondly, bere is the rage for
dressing among women, though by no
mesnps is it troe of all of them. It is not
an exaggeration to say that s great many
women spend the most of their time,
thought and labor, on something to wear,
Their minds neglected, their souls neg-
lected, their homes too often neglected,
snd the serions duties of life neglected,
and all for what? Why, simply to grat-
ify their "ove of dress and show. There
are may “Flora McFlimeey’s,” and they
live in many other places besides “Madi-
son Square,” and spend their lives in
complaining that they have “nothing to
wear.” It was to women, and of the
matter of their dressing, that the Apostle
Peter wrote: ““Whose adorning let it not
be that outward adornirg of plaiting the
hair, and of wearing of gold, or of put-
ting on of apparel ; but let it be the hid-
den man of the heart, in that which is
not corruptible, even the ornament of &
meek and quiet spirit, which is in the
sight of God of great price.” The aim in
life of great many women should very
preperly be measured with a yardstick.
And of some of the prevailing styles of
fomale dress I’m ashamed to speak, and
in very bad taste particalarly is a good
deal of the ball gearing. The Apostle
Peter, in the seame connection with the
words just quoted, speaks of the “chaste
conversation” becoming to women ; nor
should they be less mindful of “chaste”
dressing, which is also & lovely thing in
woman, And here is need No. 2, reform
in dress, and & great sphere of useful
work for educated Christian women.

And, thlrdIy, the *“ German” dance, and
the harm it is doing to women, and
through them to society, calls for the in-
fluence and active efforts of educated
Christian women to suppress it and thus
gave their sisters and the young men of
the country from it contamination, It
is enough to condemn these so called
“germans” that they encourage dissipa-
tion, it being the case that at them the
dancing and reveling are kept up nesrly
all night, and that they ignore all social
and moral differences. This is the case
particularly in regard to the men who go
to them. They are terrible levelers,
these “germans,” and always level down,
They are open to men who in character,
are moral lepers, and shut out from all
homes and circles of purity and refine-
ment. It has always been a strange thing
to me that some women, aud the some
are many, that seem to hate vice and im-
purity only in one of their own gex, and
ghe often the victim of man’s falseness
and villainy. Paul, writing of the hea-
then in his day, eaid : “It is a shame to
speak of things done by them in secret,”
bat in this Christian age it is & shame lo
speak of some things done openly in the
“germans” and round dances of the dsy,
and that by people who claim to be
Christian people. Aud here is & wretch-
ed thing about these “germans,” that I
cannot but regard as hurtful to women,
as calculated to destroy that modesty
which is their glory—the parading them-
selves, in the newspapers before the pub-
lic, in their elegant and cestly dresses,
just as they appeared at the germsn.
There was 8 time when public sentiment
wouldo’t have tolerated such a th'nz,
though doue by the women themselves.
We may well exclaim with the old Ro-
man moralist : O tempors, O moren.”
Here is need No. 8 for educated Churis-
tian women.

Fourthly and Instly, there is great need
of educated Cliristian women to help in
the great fight for temperance and prohi-

bition. I believe that women can do
more to drive wiskey out of the country
and to make young men sober than any
prohibitory law. It is in the power of
the young women to do it. If they'd
only let it be understood, and then act up
to their resolution, that they would not
notice any young man who drinks whis-
key, plays cards, and whose reputaiion
for good morale is not good, what a pow-
erfal effect it would have in lifting up
young men to & pure young woman’s
own high plane of character. There is
no other class of people hardly that can
do as much gocd in the world, and have
such influence for good over young men
as young women, and therefore it is so
highly important for them to be educa-
ted and to be Christians. But, alas! the
young women of our country are not
what they ought to be. If they were
better, young men would be better.
Women sare like cotton—they rule the
moral market, When women go up they
carry the men up with them, and when
they come down from what they ought
to be and are expected to be, they always
bring’ men down with them, Said a gen-
tleman to me not long age, and ene who
‘s & gentleman, and travels all over the
State, into every town in the Blate,
“why don’t you write abont she women
and try to make them do better, As I
go about over the State on the railroads,
1 see some very ugly conduct, and things
to be grerily lamented, in women.” It
ia & hard thing to say, but I believe it is
nevertheless true, that men’s standard of
morality for women is higher than wo-
men’s standard of morality for men. No
man of any pretension to manhood will
marry & womsan that Is not pure and
above reproach, and yet 8 great many
women will marry men and associate
with them whom they know, or could
know, sre dronken and immoral. Ohl
for educated Ohristian women to make
the women better, acting upon their sis-
ters like leaven, and so make the men,
and especially the yeung men, better.
This ie need No. 4.

Yea, I ropeat, in conclusion, thatone
of the greatest needs of onr time is edu-
cated Christian women, We need them
in our homes, in onr schools and in onr
Churches, We need them to be wives, to
be mothers, to be sisters, We thank God
that there are many such women in
South Carolina; and that their number
may be increased, let us labor and pray
earnestly that our daughters, as well as
our sons, may be early converted, and
then let us see to it that they have the
same_opportunities for thorongh mentel
equipment as their brothers have. We
have now entered upon the woman peri-
od of the world—that is, greater oppor-
tunities for women, better education and
& larger sphere of influence and service.
But while we seek to provide the higher
education for our girls, don’t let us fall
into the mistake of neglecting their lower
educetion, that is in training them, on
their side of life, for ita practical and
every day duties, which may almost be
summed up in the one thing—to be good
housewives. There can be no happy,
model homes without a womsn 8o edu-
cated, 88 ita pesiding genius, A woman
that can run the cizele of the sciences,
snd yet don’t know how fo make good
bread aod to prepare a toothsome mesl,
ia like “a cake mnot turned,” educated
only on one side, It is true that “man
cannot live by bread alone,” but it is
equally true that he cannot live withont
bread, and therefore o know how to
make good bread is'a very important
part of femsle education. In short, 8
woman ought to be 8o educated that what
Solomon saps of his model housewife, in
the thirty-first chapter of Proverbs, will
be realized in her, “Her children rise
up and call her blessed, her hushand,
aleo, and he praiseth her.”

JoEN (. WILLIAMS,

" Allendale, 8. C.
Making (andy at Home.

Try a candy party and see if you do
not enjoy yoursolf more than you bad
ever done before at such an saffair,
Why? Because at your novel candy
party you are going to make some very
nice candy and conduct the party on
regularly organized principles that will
insure its success,

The materials required for the candy
party are ten pounds of confectioner's
sugar—obtainable at any grocer’s—five
strictly fresh eggs, & cake of chocolate,
half a pound of dates, a smail quantity
of desiccated cocoannt, some vanills fla-
voring and & few drops of peppermint or
winter green, | ;

You have now on hand theingredients
for fifteen or more pounds of candy—
much more than you care to make, no
doubt—eo you may, if you plesse, get
only half the quantity of sugar. Butit
is more satisfactary to work with the
larger quantity.

Let the mistress of ceremonies break
the five eggs into & big earthern bowl,
and then, without beating the eggs, add
to them an equal quantity of water, Now
begin to stir in the sugar. It should be
added & cupfull at a time until the candy
mixture is go stiff that the arm of the
gtirrer refuses to perform its task.

This isthe critical part of French
candy making. It should be so stiff that
it will stand alone, like brocaded velvet.

Now add a little vanilla flavoring to
the compound, and let the amount of
vanilla be determined upon by the cou-
ple you have designated at the beginning
of the evening to act as “tasters.”

All hands now fall at work upon the
mixture in the bowl, Itmustbequickly
and deftly molded into chocolate drops,
each one of which is quickly stirred in

the melted chocolate by the couple pre-
giding over the chocolate pan.

When enough chocolate drops have
been made and set awsy upon glazed
paper to cool a cupful of the mixture is
taken ont and mixed with the dessicated
cocoanut, and then rolled into cakes by
the couple appointed to look after the
Interests of the cocoanut candy. Little
balls of the sugar mixture are pressed
into the stoneless dates to make the
“cream” dates of the candy store, and
balls of it are pressed closely between the
halves of English walnuts for “cream” or
French walnuls,

If pepperment drops are desired or
wintergreen lozenges, a portion of the
mixture may be flavored with these es-
gences instead of with vanills.

o
/

All Sorts of Paragraphs. _*

— Tennessee was origma!ly orgnniud ’
23 the State of Franklin, B
— Japanese children sare tauqht
write with both hands. i
— Sixteen ounces of gold are sufficien
to gilda wire that wounld encircle t!:a
earth, Sa .
— Tt is & very honest man indeed who{
will not try to pass a quarter with & hola
in it,
— Philadelphia has a girl burglazm,
All the professions seem to be open tog
women nowadays.
— “Trotter seems to be a happy man.
He never has any bills to pay. “How’s
that?” “No one will ever trast him.”
— A horse owned by a farmer liviog
near Owensboro, Ky., goes without &}
mester and drives up the cows ava_:?
evening,
— The corn exported to Mexico
the United States during the re
famine wonld fill a solid train 77 m
long.
— “The last time I saw Trotter he :
deeply in love with two girls. - How did
he settle the matter 7"’ *‘Oh, easy enongi
—only one would have him.” :
— In Mexico men and women
prohibited from marrying more
eight times. An American is in
dewn there for taking his ninth wife. ==
‘— Oregon expects to clip 17,000,00
pounds of wool this year, her increase in
sheep over last year being estima!
90 per cent, all of which is shear gaio
— John Peltz, a hotel keeper of
naville, W. V., has a pet in the form.
huge blachnske, which crawls over:k
register and makes guests feel af o :
— Parson—Madam, are you laying u
treasures for the future life? Ohi Z
Dame (still & summer girl)—Well, I*
buried nine husbhands in eight years
— Never feed raw corn-mesl to

feeding.

— To have an invention protwlul
over the world it is necessary to
sixty-four patents in as many di
countries, the estimated tot:l ml-t ol
which is $17,000. i

—. The ten Sunday newspapers in’
York, together with the three-in &
lyn, published one Sundsy 420°p
altogether, sggregating 8,000 cole
and 5,500,000 words,

—- A gix-year-old son of James H
more, of Pilot Mountain; N. O,
access to s quantity of whiskey and dr
ac much of it that death,~in & vel
tressing form, followed soon th

— Kindly Old Geat—Well, my.
man, what would you liketo be
you grow up ? Little Man—T'd lika
a npice old gentleman like you, w: witl
nothin to do but walk sronnd andss!
questions,

— Mus. Neversee—What made
tell me he was the carver of his own
tune, when he got every dollar hah |
by marrying an heiress? Neve
Humph ! He had to cat ont half a:do
fellows to get her, didu’t he?

—. Watts—Does your wife ever'scoll
when you have been out late at
with the boys? Pottse—Oh, no, she n
pays & word. She gets up the nex
morning about 4 o’clock and practieea' .
the piano, and I daren’t say 8 word,

— 01d Friend (to grief stricken widow

—T hope my desr old friend Junks
was fully prepared togo?” Widow (wit
her handkerchief to her eyes)—“Ful
prepared? Yes, indeed | He was insurge
ed in half a dozen compenies.”

— The largest gold nugget ever :
in Colorado weighed thirteen pounds
the largest in the United States weighe
one hundred and fifty-one pcunds and i
ounces ; largest in the world, two hut
dred and twenty-three pounds and fod
ounces.

— A gentleman, under forty ym
sge, whose hair was rapidly becow
thin aod gray, began the useof Ay
Hair Vigor, snd in six months his b
was restored to its natural color, and evg
more than its former growth and ricls
ness, :

— The tomb of Nosh is suppoued
lie in the amall tewn of Nakhtchevan, d
the plain of Ararat. The burial place]
at the side of the broken walls of
abandoned fortress in the midst of Vi
plain which ja literally covered with ¢l
remains of bygone glories, y

— Young Housekeeper (to a peasa
woman who brings her eggs every week}
I cannot understand-why your eggs ha
been g0 small Jately. Peasant: Nor:
But what can I do? Young Housekes
er: Why don’t you leave them a it
longer in the nest? i

— Watta: This saying that “a lie w :
stuck tois as good as the truth” is
rot. Potts: So? Watts: Yes, inded
For three weeks I haye been wearing
porous plaster with a guarantee prir g
on it in capital letters, and it hsal
helped my rheumatism one little bit.-

— Ayer's Hair Vigor isa univers
beautifier, Harmless, effective, A
agreeable, it has taken high rank amofe
toilet articles, This preparation caugg
thin and wesk bair to become abunda
strong, and healthy, and restores to g
hair its original color.

— A Tlorida hunter lost his boota
novel manner recently. He fell
on & river bank, laying his boots w
convenient reach. He was awakeoig
by a strange noise sod to his horiis
beheld bis last boot disappearing dof
the alligator’s jawa, The monster s
lowed both of them.

— An Australian inventor has _| :
perfected & method of plowing with 4§
help of dynamite, The explosive is us
in very small quantities, and there is
apparatus for touching it off undergrou
The result of this is to thoroughly disi
tegrate the soil. Itis asserted that th
is no possibility of a eerious exple
and that owing to the small quantity
dynamite used the cost is very Tt
while the resulting benefit is enormof

— Husband—“Are these biscaits so!
of your own make, my dear?” Wifd
“fhey are indeed. No one else k
a thing to do with making them.” Hg
band—*Couldn’t you send some of th§
into old Tobascasauce next door.” Wi

—“Why, George, it was only yeste
that you told me you could nevertk .'
of him withont murder in your he

Husband—"That’s true, and I hu.
changed my mind & bit.” R .
\



